L E AN P E R 


V C , Za 


A 


8 p OE N 2 
MUSAEU S, 


* 


NaN E PROM THE GREEK BY 


LEUSDEN. 


OF TRINIT Y-COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE: 


G LAS GO W: 
PRINTED BY ROBERT AND ANDREW FOULIS, 


5 AND SOLD BY JOUN ROSS, IN EDINBURGH, 
HD © © Ls | 


| PRICE $IX-P ENCE, 


Fa, 


* 


2 a e % 


QING, Muſe, the conſcious torch, whoſe nightly 


[flame 


(The ſhining gal of a brighter dane, 75 


mn 
. 


Thro' trackleſs waves the bold Leander lech EY 
1 Jo taſte the dang'rous joys of Hero's bed: 
I Sing the ſtol'n bliſs in gloomy ſhades conceal'd, 
And never to the bluſhing morn reveal d. 
Thee the lovely youth triumphant ride 
Oer the proud billows of th' inſulted tide; 
And lo! a light ſhoots glimm'ring from afar, 
Of nuptial ſweets the rindrelglng ſtar: 
A light! which (would propitious Jove encline) | 
In brighter glory ſhould for ever ſhine; 


And mix'd among its kindred fires above, 


Be call'q the gentle harbing ger of love. 
Az 
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For ſure it did on earth this oſſice bear, 
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| And Hymen's pleaſures were its nightly care; 


Till envious winds with boiſt'rous fury roſe: 


But goddeſs! thou the mournful tale diſcloſe; * 
At once from high the ſacred torch was toſt, i 
Its flame extinguiſh d, and the lover loft. — - 
Where Neptune ſtretcheth out an arm, to bound 25 f 
Fair Europe's confines from the Aſian ground, | 


Ariſing town on either ſhore commands 


The diſtant ſea, and aws the neighb'ring lands; 
Here the Idalian boy bis ſport begun, 
And with one dart a double conqueſt won: 
To equal breaſts an cqual flame convey'd, 
The lovely'ſt youth adordthe lovely'{t maid. 
He ſure mult never have convyers'd with fame, 
Who knows not Hero and Leander's name: 
Alike both glorics of their native place , 


Abydos one, and one did Seſtos grace. 


| _ LEANDER 
ö Who: e er thou art, that hither bend'ſt thy way, 
Ohl for a while the pleaſing coaſt ſurvey ! 1:0 
This, this the tow'r, whence the kind light did guide 

| | The ſwimming lover to his Seſtian bride: 

That the fam'd Helleſpont, he nightly croſt, 

1 Which ſtill in murmurs groans Leander loſt. | 
But haſte we love's ſoft triumphs to relate, 

From the firſt dawnings to its ripen'd ſtate: 

And whence the youth ſo paſſionate became, 

And how the nymph glow'd with as fierce a flame. 

Hero from ackle blood her line did trace, 

5 Her looks confeſs'd the glories of her race: 

Prieſteſs of Venus too, but choſe to reign 

In noiſeleſs eaſe, and ſhunn'd the nuptial chain. 

Far from her parents early ſhe retir d, 

And the ſafe covert of a tow'r deſir d: 

The tow'r was high,and near the water ſtood; 


She ſeem'd a new-ſprung Venus from the flood, 
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\ Diſcreet withal, nor lov d to dance, and play, 


And waſte in vain impertinence the day: 
Secure in innocence, ſhe liv'd unknown, 

And balk'd the witty cenſures of the town. 
There is an inborn Pride, which taints the race "JP 
A fair one ne er could brook a fairer face. 


To pleaſure Venus was her darling care, 


Nor did thy altars, Cupid, want a ſhare: 


In vain, alas! the pious virgin ſtrove ; 


No vows the fiery arrows could remove, 


But ſhe muſt tall a ſacrifice to love. 
For now the time was come, the ſolemn day, 
When annual rites religious Seſtians pay 
To beauty's queen; around with fables ſpread, 
She mourns Adonis, fair Adonis dead! 


Hither in ſhoals from neighb'ring iſlands throng, 


Confus d, the gay, the grave, the old, the young: 
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: rom Phrygia theſe, and from Haemonia ſome, 


; bur all from Cyprus, and Abydos come, 

; \nd not one ling ring fluggard droop' d at home. 
Noam'rous youth would ſurely miſs the day, 

; here feaſts invite, they ſtill with joy obey: 

] Scarce (as J gueſs) on bare devotion's ſcore, 

he ſilent ſtatues of the gods t adore; 

For beaſts, like theirs, with youthful raptures warm, 
Not the dead idols, but the living charm. : 
But oh! to ſee with what a ſprightly haſte 

he beauteous Prieſteſs thro' the temple paſt! 
Not riſing Phoebe ſhows a face ſo bright 

To glad the world, and rule the ſpangl'd night. 
or on each blooming cheek, by nature ſpread, 
"as ſeen the pureſt white, and freſheſt red: 

puch is the hue, the ſpringing lilly ſhows, 
Fleck d with the bluſhes of the op'ning role, 
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If not a rival, ſurely near ally d. 


Where er ſhe glided thro the wond ring throng, 
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Scarce yet the parallel would be compleat, 


Not that ſo beautiful, nor this ſo ſweet. 


| Of old the thinking dotards did agree 


To ſtint the graces to the number three; 


Had Hero bleſt thoſe times, they ſoon had found 


Too dull their notion, and too ſtrait their bound: 


When cer ſhe ſmil'd, had view'd with dumb ſi n 3 


Ten thouſand graces bf porting in her eyes. f f 
The bright immortal muſt with pleaſure hear ö 1 
A prieſteſs, far above all mortals fair : 1 


In beauty's charms (could beauty s cauſe be try d) 


No wonder then each youth a flame confeſt, 

And with heav'd hands the ſ weet enchantreſs bleſt: 
None but inſpir d with tender thoughts, began 
To wiſh himſelf (in vain!) the happy man. 
Deſiring eyes on the lov d object hung, 
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E And ſcatter'd pleaſing ruin all along. 


Till from the crowd 


3 


Buy love one eloquent above the reſt, 


In theſe, or words like theſe, his ſoul expreſt. 


Big with vain hope to Sparta once I came, 


Where ev'ry nymph can ev'ry breaſt inflame: 


But never yet have in one virgin ſeen, 


[ With ſo much majeſty, ſo ſweet a mien. 


Who knows, but Venus may ſome cheat deſign, 


And what we fancy human, is divine: 


7 The Graces much are fam'd, and this muſt be 


J Sure the moſt charming of the charming three. 


4 Weary'd with looking, fain I would be gone, 


Yet could (methinks) for ever {till look on. 


Were death the price, doom'd for the happy night, 


| Not death ſhould damp one moment of delight: 


ö Nor could th immortal joys of God above 


| Engage my wiſhes, or diſtract my love. 
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10 HERO AND 
But thou, O goddeſs! liſten to my pray'r; 


If not thy Hero, give me ſuch a fair. 
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Thus mourn d ſome wounded youth, whilſt others 
In wild diſorder to conceal their love: 19 4 
But flames too fierce to hide at once poſſeſs d, 
And roul d, and revell din Leander's breaſt. 
He faw the nymph, and ſtruck with ſtrange adlight, 
Reſoly'd on ſomething far beyond a 6 ght. 


He bled, but would not keep his wound unknown, 


 Andwiſh'd to live, but could not live alone. 

* Ungovern d thoughts to rage improv'd deſire, 

| And kindl'd in his eyes impetuous fire. 

Beware, ye heedleſs youths, and fly apabe * 

1 No dart ſo piercing, as a beauteous face: 

| Nor win ged deaths with half ſuch ſwiftneſs By, 
As the looſe glances from a Pale eve. 


|; The luſcious poiſon our fond eyes convey 
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Down to th'unguarded heart, a trembling, helpleſs prey. 


EEA 
nruly paſſions now the youth aſſail, 


1 And fears and hopes ſucceſſively prevail: 


; Sooth'd with her charms,he ſtrives his fears to blame, 
24 : Then bluſhing, checks the too ambitious flame: 
But wiſer love with noble pride diſdains 
0 The baſhful modeſty of ſimple ſwains; 
t, And in ſoft whiſ] pers ſaid, his laws were ſuch, 


None fears too little, and none hopes too much. 


Rais'd with theſe thoughts, he did his ſteps advance, 
; To try the magic of a {ide-long glance; 
. With all the artful blandiſhments, that move 
The ſoul, to liſten to the Lure of love. 
F | She took the hint; (what lovers NOW Can find 
; That nat'ral tendency i in woman-kind?) 
| | Firſt ſeem'd to frown, but eaſily grew mild, 
| And, conſcious of her own perfections, ſmil d. 


Then turns her head with graceful ſcorn away, 


ey. But quick re return ing, doth her ſelf betray; 
+] B 2 
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12 HERO AND 


And in love's greateſt eloquence replies, 


The ſilent language of conſenting eyes. 
With joy amaz'd, the youth his paſſion knew 


At once diſcover'd, and ſucceſsful too; 


Impatient grown, he chid the tedious light, 


And wiſh'd the ſwift approaches of the night: 
Nor wiſh'd in vain; ſoon the bright Heſper ſhone, 
And love-obliging ſhades came ruſhin gon. 
Darkneſs cnc fears expel, and hopes renew, 


Th' embolden'd lover to his quarry flew, 


And there ſtood face to face, a glorious interview. 


Then all on fire her hand he gently preſs'd, 
And ſighs and dying murmurs told the reſt, 


Starting ſhe did a ſhort reſentment feign, 


And with a frown drew back her head again, 


But he, with love inſpir'd, new joys deſcries 


Throꝰ the thin umbrage of a forc'd diſguiſe; 


* 
2 — ST Q 1 = _ 2 
x Ee” LY og TR 2 — 1 . — . - = Ty 
PLS” : T , IVE MS. r F r — 2 1 
4 ; 4 * _s r 8 5 4 þ Wa 7 8 4 2 . 8 nm, ” P . - 
* 2 RET I . 1 8 9 8 1 N F — eb I _—_ — 
99 SHS r N 8 W > . PALE EYE 8 N 2 2 - ? a 
4 p 22 4 8 8 R n 1 3 88 2 5 7 
; 8 8 . T 3 8 2 — 2 es Vo tc 
YZ 72 FL n 
: 4 J * 
. - * e r 
, e 2 
a * 


LE AN PD E R. 


[ he laſt receſſes of the temple ſought. 

l With ſteps unequal ſhe advanc'd behind, 

j And with a willing, half unwilling mind, 

| hreaten'd the youth; at once ſevere and kind. 
tranger, what madneſs doth thy breaſt invade? 
/hither, ah! whither would you force a maid? 
Vet looſe my garments quick, and home retire; 
i ; Flee the diſpleaſure of my wealthy ſire: 


If that you flight, and mortal pow'r diſown, 


2 YVex not the prieſteſs, leſt the goddeſs frown. 
| | Go, be not with preſumptuous thoughts miſ- led; 


'Tis bold aſpiring to a virgin's bed. 
| [ True to her ſex, thus chid the charming fair, 
But glad Leander could ſuch chidings bear: 
| This ſeeming ſtorm a future calm betrays; 
Th auſpicious omen of his Halcyon days. 


; 7 nd ſeiz'd her robe, and full of pleaſing thought of 
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For women ſoon are kind, if peeviſh grown; 
Fiaintly they ſtruggle, when their rage is gone. 
That known, the youth her fragrant boſom preſs dd, 
And warm'd with melting lips each ſ welling breaſt. 
Then thus begun ;—oh! how ſhall I proclaim 

Thy evry charm? ſhall I thy wond rous frame 

A ſecond Venus, or Minerva name? 5 

For ſure thoſe looks no earthly ſtamp diſplay; 
None ever boaſted fo refin'd a clay: 

Bleſsd be thy fire, and bleſsd be doubly more 

The fertile womb, which the fair burden bore. 
With pity hear a youth his flame reveal; 


2h 
Whom you could only wound, tis you can only heal. WI 
Jun 


Ah! come, this filly name of maiddeſpiſe; = ne 


Il venus be your guide, let Venus move; 


And by her great example learn to love. 


Indulge thy ſoul, and give a looſe to joys. Tin 
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3 o virgin can a worthy prieſteſs be 
N To her, who laughs at dull virginity. i 
AVou'dit thou the goddeſs faithfully adore? 
| Regard nice conduct leſs, and nature more. 
f Dh! can'ſt thou ever her ſweet laws admire, 
ö et be a ſtranger to a lover's fire? 


| : The little, wanton God did me ordain, 


fnot to conquer, ſtill to hug thy chain. 
. \ ſlaveſo humble was Alcides ſeen, 


hen led by Hermes to the Lydian queen: 


y paſſion ſtill a nobler ſpring did move; 

The God of wit yields to the God of love. 

hy need I Atalanta's fate declare, 

Who wiſely (as ſhe thought)declin'd the ſnare? 
 FVhile from Melanion's arms all ice ſhe fled, 


And ſhunn'd the pleaſures of a nuptial bed: 


ai ſhe by Venus rage her follies mourn'd, 


© nd love for love, and flame for flame return'd, 
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Let this Arcadian nymph inſtru thy mind; 


Thou art more beauteous, wou dſt thou be more kind 0 
Accents ſo ſoft her paſſions did controul, 1 
And footh'd the angry fair, and tun'd her ſoul. 5 


She fix d her eyes upon the ſilent ground, 


And all with crimſon bluſhes glow'd around. 
Dawonted motions own'd ſome new deſire 
And oft ſhe gather d up her looſe attire. 
A yielding maid by ev'ry ſign was meant ; 


For dumb denying is a ſure conſent. 


Pleaſingly pain'd, ſhe firſt begins to fear | 
Something, ſhe knows not what, ſhe knows not wherel 
Deep in her breaſt Leander's charms remain ; 


She thinks, and Gghs, then looks, and ſighs again. = It; 


Nor the fond lover, with a leſs ſurprize, L Yo 


Fed on her ſnowy neck his famiſh'd eyes. 
'Thus long 4 virgin- modeſty ſhe try'd, REM: 1 01 


Not ta diſcover, what ſhe could not hide: 
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| '; y flow degrees from earth the rais'd ber look, 


nd FP iſtilling humid bluſhes e' er ſhe ſpoke, 
Stranger, thy words might rocks to pity move 


1 Ih! by whoſe conduct didſt thou hither come? 
| ho firſt ſeduc'd thee from thy native home? 
Pleaſing thy tale, but pleaſing {till in vain ; 

| 0 faithleſs rover muſt his wiſh obtain: 

N Or if Iſhould ſo mad and ſenſeleſs prove, 

| y pow'rful parents would upbraid my love. 
ere hat, tho ſome {ſecret pleaſures you deſign'd? 
| o ſilence long they could not be confin'd: 

he tongues of men ſo ſcandalous are grown; 
| You hear from thouſands, what vou act with one. 
hoe er thou art, thy name and country tell, 


[ or mine (alas!) by thee are known too nt 


0 


hen in harmonious ſounds the painful ſilence broke. 


here didſt thou learn the wond'rous art of love? 


Thou art more beauteous, wou dſt thou be more ekind g 


Accents ſo ſoft her paſſions did controul, 
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And all with crimſon bluſhes glow'd around. 
 Unwonted motions own'd ſome new deſire, 
And oft ſhe gather d up her looſe attire. 


1 yielding maid by ev'ry ſign was meant ; 


Something, ſhe knows not what, ſhe knows not where | 
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Let this Arcadian nymph inſtruct thy mind; 1 


And ſooth'd the angry fair, and tun d her foul. 
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She fix d her eyes upon the ſilent ground, 


For dumb denying i is a ſure conſent... 7 


Pleaſingly pain'd, ſhe firſt begins to fear 


Deep in her breaſt Leander's charms remain; 


Nx 
She thinks, and ſighs, then looks, and {ſighs again. Fr» 
: Nor the fond lover, with a leſs ſurprize, | 0 


Fed on ber ſnowy neck his famiſh'd eyes. 
Thus long a virgin- modeſty the try'd, 


Not to diſcover, what ſhe could not hide 1 
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| 3: y flow degrees from earth ſhe rais d her look, 

nd! FPiltiling humid bluſhes cer ſhe ſpoke, | 

2 hen 1 in harmonious ſounds the painful ſilence broke. 

| Stranger, thy words s might rocks to pity move; 

| here didſt thou learn the wond'rous art af love? 

Ah! by whoſe bond didſt thou hither come? 

f ho firſt ſeduc'd thee from thy native home? 2 
Þicavog thy tale, but pleaſing ill in vain ; 

o faithleſs rover muſt his wiſh obtain: | 

g Or if 1 ſhould ſo mad and ſenſeleſs prove, = — 

| * pow ful parents would upbraid my love. 

ere] hat, tho ſome ſecret pleaſures you deſign'd? 

L o ſilence long they could not be confin'd: 

The tongues of men 10 ſcandalous are grown; 

(ou hear from thouſands, what you act with one. 

IWhocer thou art, thy name and country tell, 

For mine (alas!) by thee are known too well, 


C 


— 


—— — —— 


—— ——— ́æ ́——R42œW T — 


— << — — 
— ——— 


- 


— UwU«ͤ« 2. 
22e * RE — — 


— 
4 *X — 8 WO 
— — — — pg 3 


In vain my father did my choice oppoſe: 


From giddy crowds, and youthful gambols free, 


| Began to wonder, where her thoughts had ſtray d. 
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That tow'r, which mates the ſkies, is my retreat; 
Tis there I fix my ſolitary ſeat : 
The miſtreſs of one damſel, 1 deſpiſe 

What all th unthinking many chiefly prize, 
Greatneſs, and pomp, and ſhew, and public noiſe. 
This this th Elyſium, which I carly choſe ; 


Calm I enjoy a golden liberty: 8 : 0) 
And fafe on ſhore, with pleaſure hear from far An 
The grumbling murmurs of the watry war. pw. 


Here paus'd the ſweet-tongu'd Syren ; and afraid, h 


Her looks the trouble of her mind diſcloſe, 
While with new bluſhes new-born glories roſe 5 
Which ſtill ſhe ſtrove to hide: but he employs 


His thoughts on means to meet his coming joys. | 


I LEANDER. — 
C he God of love, who ſtrikes the fatal blow, 


| Can beſt (if any can) the med'cine ſhow : 


: eto the youth the ſecret did reveal, 
1 leas'd as he was to wound, and then to heal, 
he lover ſoon a zealous fury ſhow'd 2455 
| ' obey the wiſe inſtructions of the WA God: 
© n her ſoft boſom he reclin'd his head, 
\nd ſighing, thus the fond Leander aid. 
| or thee, my fair one, dangers I'll deſpiſe, 
ö And dare th' inclemencies of winter ſkies: 
; wift on the wings of love, I'll force my way, 
ho winds, and flames, and floods command my ſtay. 


Fheſe arms the foaming ſurges ſhall withſtand, 


Inſult their rage, and oar me ſafe to land. 
Fus ev iy night to thy embrace Tl fly, 


1 hiv'ring with cold, all pale and breathleſs lye, 


And when full warm d, with bliſs difſolve, and die, 
1 WO 


as 


— — — — 
— . ů Wg 


NJ— Cn IIS 


1 


—— — 


— — — 
—_ 
- 


20 HERO AND 
Juſtly you aſk the country, whence I came ; 


Know then, Abydos is my neighb' ring home. 


Ah! from thy turret let ſome friend! y light 


Chaſe the thick darkneſs, and direct my ſight: 


Thou the delicious land of love ſhalt be, 


And I the ſhip, ſteer'd by that ſtar to thee. 
All other lights above ſhall diſdain, 


Whether they kindly, or unkindly reign : 


Nor {ce Orion blazing from afar, 


The flow Bootes, and the northern carr. 


But oh! beware, too charming maid, beware! 


(If cer my ſafety can deſerve thy care) 


Wich caution let the ſhining guide be plac'd, 


For when its flame expires, I breathe my laſt, 


What more?— Leander is the name I * 


And only to be thy Leander ſwear. 


"Thus did the youthful pair reſolve to know 


we — 


[rom mutual love what mighty pleaſures flow: 


I. EAN DER. =” 
1 ecret they fix d the place, the time to meet; 
185 F [For ſweeteſt joys, if ſtoll'n, are doubly ſweet ) 
: hen ebbing darkneſs ſeem d to bid adieu, 
' / nd both unwilling by conſtraint withdrew. 
1 f She to her tow'r fled ſwifter than the wind, 
i The careful lover wiſely ſtay d behind; 
| ö And mark d the place, where all his treaſure lay, 
Then nimbly leap'd from ſhore, and cut the liquid way 
| The force of love by abſence lovers try ; 
: On tardy wings the drowſie minutes fly: 
The day looks dull, with all its beauties bright, | 
f 'Tis morn, tis noon, but ill they wiſh for night. 
At laſt the ſhades did with fuch filence creep, 
That univerſal nature ſeem'd to ſleep. 

| | But the unpitying tyrant, Love, denies 2 
1 | Refreſhing ſlu mbersto Leander's eyes: 
7 Reſtleſs he anda the dreary ſhore, 


{ While with tumultuous rage the ſurges roar, 
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But watchful Hero rais'd the torch on high, 


The kind fore-runner of approaching joy : 


He faw the promis'd ſtar, how bright 1 it ſhone ! 1 


And by its flame learn d to improve his own. 


But when the billows louder roar'd, he ſtood, 


And, trembling, view'd the melancholy flood : 
Then with theſe words his drooping ſpirits chears, 


Reſumes his courage, and expels his fears. 
Love, like the ſea, a boundleſs fury claims ; 


There rowling waters, here are rowling flames; 


What means my throbbing breaſt ? ſecurely move ; 


Thro' coldeſt waters, when all- fir d with love. 


Venus is kind; fond heart thy ſelf compoſe: 
From the green ocean firſt the goddeſs roſe. 
Her ſtill the tumults of our ſouls obey, 

And with a nod ſhe ſmooths the ruf'd ſea. 


This ſaid; the youth with eager haſte undreſt, 


And circłd round his head his flowing veſt : 


1 E AN D E. R. 
nen thro' the floods purſu'd his hot deſires, 


| For floods could never quench a lover's fires.) 
Ptill as he ſwam, he kept the light in view, 
And was himſelf the ſhip, and pilot too. 

ean time, the nymph no eaſie labour finds 

To ſcreen the torch from rude tempeſtuous winds: 
n ev'ry noiſe Leander's voice ſhe hears, 

1 nd all his dangers doubles by her fears. 

Till, much fatigu'd, he landed on the ſhore, 

4 | \nd with a lover's fury fought the tow'r. 
he fair one met him with extended arms, 

| And to his pleaſure yielded all her charms: 

n ſilent joy ſhe haſtens to her room, 

\nd ſcents his body 0 'er with rich perfume. 
he youth his nat Tal ſweetneſs thus regain'd, 
hut panted ſtill for what he had ſuſtain d. 

| hen both laid gently down; the loving bride 
lung tothe bridegroom, and thus ſoftly cry'd: 
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Cuaanſt thou, my dear, all this endure for me? 
What faithful lover ever lov'd like thee? 

For me thy limbs in briny waves to ſteep, 


And bear th' unwholſome ſtenches of the deep! 


| Oh! tis too much come to thy Hero's breaſt, | 


| Forget thy labours, and ſecurely reſt. 
| | 


The lover heard the ſoft-inviting maid, 


i And ſwift like light'ning, what he heard, obey? 4 
| Both bleſsd alike, exalted raptures foel, 


What few can fancy, and what none can tell, 


This am'rous pair ſcorn'd vulgarly to wait 
For a dull, formal, ceremonious ſtate. Su. 
The father no Epithalamium ſung, 


No maſk was ſeen, no ſprightly lyre was ſtrung. 


Noc tuneful bard ſome ſacred. numbers ſaid, 


Nor nuptialtorch adorn'd the nuptial bed. = 
Silence and darkneſs, kindred gods, were there; Wh 


One pleas'd the youth, and one oblig d the fair: oi 
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4 hat all around his downy wings du} play'd, | 
| his ſhelter'd riſing bluſhes with a ſhade: 


| pys! which Aurora never blab'd by light. _. 
Nie with a timely care did home retire, - - F 
Tnſated ſtill, and breathing ſtill deſire: 13. 

| hile ſhe her change did from her parents pies 
ind was by day a maid, by night a bride. - 
ind oh! how oft their wiſhes join'di in one, 

0 hail the ſetting, not the riſing ſun. - 


Such pleaſures are too exquilite to laſt. 


he gawody ſcene of fummer-glories gone, 


Thus in luxuriantjoys they paſ d the night, 


ee here the ſweets of love, but quickly Past z 57A 


Winter with ſour and furrow'd looks ſtalks on. 
he full-fledg'd whirlwinds their hoarſe voices try, 


** 


nd drive the clouds, and bluſter thro the ſæy. 


hemounting waves, that peaceful crept before, 


oil into rage, and tumble to the ſhore. 


* 
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The trembling mariner dares not withſtand 
The angry frith, and wiſel y keeps the land. 


But winds and troubl'd ſeas can ne er diſmay 


Leander's ſoul, or interrupt his way; 


| Ihe fatal light once ſeen, the lover muſt obey. 


[ "7. Tr Me Lt 
Jeet ſure the fait, now winters rage wen. 


A while ſhould miſs thee, to enjoy thee long: 


Did reaſon guide, not folly warp her mind) Er 


I o0 prove leſs cruel, ſhe mult prove let kind. Wt 
0 But heat of paſſion hurry'd both too fang. Wo 
And ſtubborn Fate's decrees reſiſtleſs are: P ſt 


Dnhappy Hero brandiſh'd from abovrT⁊ꝛee In 
The torch of furies now, no more the torch of love. Wh 


Twas a bleak night; the winds began to play, Ine 
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i And with eternal lungs diſpute their ſway: Es ei 


When the too conſtant, punctual youth again, 


Fluſh'd with paſt triumphs, tempts the faithleſs x main, ui 


Co 


ain. 
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3 aves rowl on woven , aloft the waters riſe, | 
well d by the tem peſt, and inſult the ſkies. 

ierce Boreas iſſ;ies with collected might, 

End Cullen Auſter loud provokes to fight. 

he milder Zeph yr, with inferior force, 

eets the mad Eurus in his headſtrong courſe; 
t once they ruth, at once the ocean roars, 

nd curling billows daſh the rocky ſhores. 

ſuch did Leander toll, and much ſuſtain ; 

ong {trove to brave their rage, but ſtrove in vain: 
ſt Neptune's aid with pious rows implor'd, 
nd oft the ſea-· born goddeſs he ador d. 
hee, Boreas, too he minded of thy flame, 


nd what thou ſuffer dt for th Athenian dame: 


t thee to pity nothing can incline, 110 


cat to his pray'rs, as ſhe was once to thine, 


uitleſs are all eſſays; for love's decree, - 
at rules us here, is ruld by deſtiny. 


D 2 
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His courage faints, and ſinks into deſpair. 


His feet their motion, arms kids vigour loſe, 


1 


Toſt and retoſt, no friendly ſuccour near, 


His flacken'd nerves their wonted ſtrength refuſe, | 


Nor can he now repair his ſtifl'd breath, 

But drinks the briny waves, and ſucks in death; 

At once the torch down by the winds was toſt, 

And with its flame, his life and love were loſt. 
While the poor nymph his abſence did bemoan, 

With many a penſive thought, and many a groan: 

The ling ring hours at length the day reſtore; ; 

But night could never ſeem too long before. 


The barren beach and ſeas ſhe round ſurvey'd, 


And hop'd her lover in the dark had ſtray d: 


But ah! too ſoon the ſpy'd him, where he lay 


A lump of beautiful, tho' breathleſs clay. | 
All o'er confus d ſhe ſtood, and would lament, -- 


But wanted words to give ſuch ſorrows vent. 014 
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Phe ſtamp d, the ron Id her eyes, ſne tore ber halr, 
; And rav'd with all the ſymptoms of deſpair. YN 
Fr'ven daning headlong with a furious leap, 
From the high tow'r ſhe plung d intoche deep, 
Thus for Leander dy'd his fair belov d, 1 
And equal fates their equal paſſion proy'd, (> | 


an, 
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[1 . ELIA and I the other dax 
Walk d oer the ſand-hills to the ſea: 

The ſetting ſun adorn'd the coaſt, 

His beams entire, his fierceneſs loſt; 

And on the ſurface of the deep, 

The winds lay only not aſleep: 


The proſpect and the nymph were gay, 
1 With ſilent joy I heard her ſay, | 
| That we ſhou'd walk there ev'ry day. : 
But oh! the change! the winds grew high, 


Impending tempeſts charge the ſky; 


he light ning flies, the thunder roars, 
Ind big waves laſh the fright ned ſhoars. 
truck with the horror of the ſight, 

he turns her head and wings her ng | 
nd trembling, vows ſhe ne'er again 

ill preſs the ſhore or ſee che main. 

Look back at leaſt once more, ſaid I, 
Thy ſelf in that great olaſs deſcry; - 9211 
hen thou art in good humour dreſt, 
hen gentle reaſon rules thy breaſt, 7:5 

he ſun upon the calmeſt ſea = 
ppears not half ſo bright as thee; 2 

is then that with delight I rove 

pon the boundleſs depth of love; 

leſs my chain, I hand my oar, 

or think on all I left on ſhore, 


t when vain doubts and groundleſs fear, 


that dear fooliſh boſom tear, 


' THE LADY'S LOOKING=-GLASS. 


— 


32 THE LADY'S LOOKING-GLASSs 


When the big lips and wat' ry eye 

Tell me the riſing ſtorm is ni 

Tis then thou art yon angry main, 

Deform'd by winds, and dalh'd by rain; 

And the poor ſailor that muſt ay: le 
Its fury, labours leſs than I. Ai oil f A) 
Shipwreck'd, in pant te- danch l Wehe, ee 
While love and fate till driveme back; 


Forc'd to doat onithee thyowW]n wayyyů 
Ichide thee firſt and then obe y. 
Wretched when from thee,vext when nigh, ne? 


I with thee: or without thee die; 


* « 
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